Fighting tie Waves

I think he loved her better than he has loved you
or me.

EITHNE INGUBA. That is natural, he must have
been young in those days and loved as you and I love.

EMER. I think he loved her as no man ever loved,
for when he heard the name of the man he had killed,
and the name of that man's mother, he went out of
his senses utterly* He ran into the sea, and with shield
before him and sword in hand he fought the deathless
sea. Of all the many men who had stood there to look
at the fight not one dared stop him or even call his
name ; they stood in a kind of stupor, collected
together in a bunch like cattle in a storm, until,
fixing his eyes as it seemed upon some new enemy,
he waded out further still and the waves swept
over him.

EITHNE INGUBA. He is dead indeed, and he has
been drowned in the sea.

EMER. He is not dead.

EITHNE INGUBA. He is dead, and you have not
kissed his lips nor laid your head upon his breast.

EMER. That is some changeling they have put
there, some image of somebody or something be-
witched in his likeness, a sea-washed log, it may
be, or some old spirit. I would throw it into the
fire, but I dare not. They have Cuchulain for a
hostage.
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